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1 ak 15 aof Ca tain Ward, che famous Pyrate of tha vrorld, and an Engliſh 
RE The tune is the Kings going to gulleign. | 
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CG Allants you muft underſtand, 
Captain VVard of England. 
1 Ppꝛate anda Rover on the Sea, 
Ok late agmple Fitherman, 
In the merry Town of Feverſham, 
Mows famous in the woꝛlo now s very day. 
From the Bay of Plimeuth, 
Sapled he toward ths South, 
with many moze of courage and of might, 
Chꝛiltian Pꝛintes have but few. 
Such Sea⸗men if that he were true. 


and would but foꝛ his King and Couutry fight. 


Luſty ward adventreuſly, 
In the ſtraits of Barbary, 
did make the 7urkiſk Gallyes ſoze to ſhake, 
Wouncing Canons fiery hot. 
Spared not the Turks one jot, 


but of their lives great laughter he did make. 


The Jlanders of Malta, 

TAith Argoſies upon the Sea, 5 
molt pꝛoudly bzaved Fard unto Viggace, 

But ſon their p:ide was overthaoippss; .: 

And their treaſures mads his oon: 


and all their men bꝛoupht toxwotalb-tafe, 
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In Dzunkenneſſe and Letchery, 
Filthy fins; and Sodomy, 
theſe evill gotten gods do waſt away. 
Such as live by the ving. 
Have ſeldom times god ending. 
as by the deeds ol Captain V Vard is fhowr 


Weing dzunk among his Dꝛobs. 


Mis nereft friends he ſometimes ſta be, 
ſuch wickednefſe within his heart is crow: 


When fo2my Tempeſt riſeth, 
The cauſer he deſpiſeth, 
and ffi denyss to pꝛay unto the Lozd, 
Me feared neither God noꝛ Didel, 
Mis deeds are bad, his thoughts are evill, 
his onely truſt is ſtill upon his Iwoꝛzd. 


Pen of his own Country, 


U abuſed vilelp, 
9 back to back are caſt into the waves. 
Some are hewn in pieces (mall, 
Some are (hot againſt a wall | 
a flender number of their lives he makes 


Ok truth it is repozted, 
That he is ſtronglꝝ guarded. 
by Turks, that are not of a god belief. 


Te woalthy Ships of Venice: Wit and reaſontels them, 


Aſtoꝛded him great Riches oY Loh 

both gold and ſil ver won he with his ſwozd, 
Stately Spain and Portugal, 
Againſt him dare not bear up Sapl, 

but gave him all the title of a Lo2v, 
Solden ſeated Candy, 
Famous France and Italy, 

with all the Countries of the Eaſtern parts. 
If once their Ships his pꝛide with⸗ſtod. 
They ſurely all were cloath d in blood, 

luch truelty was plac'd within their hearts. 
The Riches he hath gained. 
And by blead⸗ſhed obtained 

may weil lutkice koꝛ to maintain a Ring. 
His kellows all are valiant Mights, 
Fit to be made ꝛinces Bnights. 

but that their lives do baſe diſhonours bzing. 
This wicked gotten treaſure, 
Doth him but little pleaſure, 
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. the land conſumes what they habe got by Ses. 
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Me truſteth not his Country⸗men. 


but ſhews the right condition of a thiek, 
At Tunis in Barbary, 
Now he bnildcth ſtately 

a gallant Pala ce, and a Ropall place; 
Decked with delights moſt trim, 
Fitter foꝛ a Pꝛinte then him, | 

the which at le ſt will pꝛove to his disgrare, 


To make the woꝛld to wonder, 
This Captain is Commander, 
of four and twenty mighty Ships of ſayl, 
To bꝛing in treaſures from the Sea. 
Into the markets every day. | 
the Which the 7urks do buy up without fe 


Mis Name and tate ſo monnteth, 
Thole Country-men accountcth» 
him equal to the Nobles of that W and, 
But theſc his honours we ſhall find, 
Shoꝛtly blown up with the wind, . 
8) pꝛove like letters wꝛitten is the land. ri 


